<The mt)ft lamentable Tragedte 

“Nor armc nor face, 6 be fome other name 

Belonging to a man. 

Whats in a name that which we call a rofe. 

By any other word would ftnell asfwcefe. 

So Romeo would wene he not Romeo cald, 

Retaine that deare perfection which heowes. 
Without that ty tic, if omeo doffe thy name. 

And for thy name which is no part of thee. 

Take all tnyfclfc. 

%o. I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but loue,and lie be newbaptizde, 
Henceforth I neuer will be Romeo. 

lulu What man art thou , that thus befehreend int 
So {tumbled on my counfell f ( night 

%o. By a name,I know not how to fell thee who I 
My name deare faint, is hatefull to my felfe, ( am : 

Becaufe it is an enemie ro thee, 

Had lit written, 1 wou’d tearethe word.. 

Mu My eates haue yet not drunk a hundred WOids 
Of thy tongus titering, yet 1 know the found. 

At t thou not Romeo, an d a Ad ountague? 

%o. Neither faire maide,if either theediflikei 
Iuli. How earned thou hither.tel me, and wheifore?: 
The Orchard walls are high and hard to climbe. 

And the'pbce death, confidering who thou art, 

Ilf any of my kifmen find thee here. 

Ro. With loucs light wings did I orcpearch thefe? 
"For ftonie limits cannot hold loue out, (walls*. 

And what loue can do, that dares loue attempt : 
Therefoiethykinfmen are no flop to me. 

In. If they co fee thee, they will murther thee, ~ 
Ro. Alack there lies more pcrill in thine eye, 
Thentwentie eft their fvvords,looke thou but fweete, 
And l am proofe againft their enmitie. 
lulu, I would not for the world they faw thee here# 


of Borneo and Juliet. 

Ro. I haue nights cloake to hide me fro their ties', 

And but thou loue me,let them finde me here, 

My life were better ended by their hate, 

Then death proroged wantingofthy loue. 

In. By whofc direction foundft thou out this place? 

%o. By loue that firft did promp me to enquire. 

He lent me counfell, and I lent him ey es: 

I am no Py Jar, yet wert thou as farre 
Asthatvafl fhore wafheth with thefarthefl fca, 

I fhould aduenture for fuch marchandife. 

In. Thouknowefl the mask of night is on my face, 

Fife would a maiden blufh bepaint my cheeke, 

For that which thou haft heard roe fpeake to night, 

Faine would I dwell on forme, faine,faine, deme 
What I haue fpoke, but farwell complement. 

Doeft thou loue mcil know thou wilt fay I : 

And l will take thy word, yet if thou fwearft. 

Thou maieft proue falfc at louers periuties. 

They fay lone laughes.oh gentle Romeo x 
Iftlioudofl loue, pronounce it faithfully: 

Or if thou thinkeft I am too quickly wonne. 

He frowne and bcperucrfc,and fay thee nay. 

So thou wilt wooe,but elfe not for the world,. 

In truth faire C 'Montague I am too fond: 

And therefore thou maiefl think my behauior light. 

But trufl me gentleman, ile proue more true. 

Then thofe that haue coyirigto be drangc, 

I fhould haue bene more ftrange,I mud confefle* 

But that thou oucrheardfl ere I was ware, 

My trulouepaflion, therefore pardon me. 

And not impute this yeelding to light loue* 

Which the darke night hath fo difeouered. 

Ro. Lady, by yonder blcfTcd Moone I vow,. 

That tips with fiJucr all thefe frute tree tops. 

Iu. O Lvear not by the moone th’mcondant moone, 

That monethly changes in her circle orbe,, 

• D j ILcafl? 
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